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The story opens with a scream from
Dorothy March Jn the opera box of Mrs
Mlssioner a wealthy widow It Is oc-

casioned
¬

when Mrs Mlsstonors nccklaoe
breaks scattering the diamonds all oyer
the floor Curtis Qrlswold and Bruxton
Bands society men In love with Mrs Mia

loner gather up the gems Qrlswold
fcteps on what Is supposed to be the cele¬

brated Maharanee and crushes It A Hin-
doo

¬

declares It was not vthe genuine An
xpert later pronounces all the stones
ubstltutes for the original Detectives

Donnelly and Carson Investigate They
decide that tho thoft of the original gems
was accomplished by some one in the
house Miss Elinor Holcomb confidential
companion of Mrs Mlssioner is sus-
pected

¬

One of the missing diamonds 1b

found In her room Mrs Mlsslonor pro ¬

tests that Elinor Is Innocent but she is
taken to prison Meantime in an up-
town

¬

mansion two Hindoos who are In
America to recover the Maharanee dis ¬

cuss the arrest Detective Brits takes up
the caso He evidently believes Elinor in-

nocent
¬

and asks the co operation of Dr
Lawrence Fitch her fiance In running
down the real criminal He advises Elinor
not to seek ball Brltz Investigates affairs
at the Mlssioner home He learns that
Mrs Mlssioner had the diamonds In Paris
aikiu hF Pnrld nnllce Inform him that

SSupllcates of the stones were made there
W the order of Elinor noicomo uriw
interviews Mlsa March and learns who
of her friends can draw

CHAPTER X Continued

She stopped in the act ot throwing
off her furs and stood gazing at the
middle of the room There absorbed
in his task at ease in a big chair bo
fore the crackling grate sat Detective
Lieutenant Brltz Pad in one hand
pencil in the other he was sketching
busily

Mrs Mlssioner extended a hand be
hind her to silence her companions
She turned her head with a smile al ¬

most as mischievous as Dorothy could
flash

HuBh she whispered She and
the others watched Brltz quietly as
his pencil moved slowly awkwardly
over the paper From his frequent
glances at tho end of the room that
held the big safe It was evident bo
was making a drawing of it Tho la-

borious
¬

dragging of his pencil point
proved he was not accustomed to such
work at least bo It seemed to one
of the three who watched him But
the sleuth stuck to the task doggedly
and at lost he bore bo heavily on a
corner of his sketch that tho point of
his pencil broke

He laid down the pad took out a
pocket knife and began to sharpen
the pencil When the point was
fashioned to his liking ho looked up
Then and then only did he seem to
ee the widow and her friends He

arose instantly and bowed to Mra
Mlssioner following that with a short
nod to the men behind her

I told your man to let mo come In
madam because I had no time to
spare said the sleuth

fyrs Mlssioner bowed her head in
assent

SYbu wish to see me she inquired
There is something more you wish

jto know
She was not in the mood for dis-

cussion
¬

of the detectives quest this
evening The afternoon tea in
Sherrys the short ride homo in-

cluding
¬

the turn in the park with her
two most persistent admirers this
cozy home coming in the dusk of a
winter day however unreasonable the
weather bad made her meditative
Even as she Bpoko to tho detective
and sank dreamily into a conversation
chair beside the firo her eyes strayed
from Sands to Qrlswold from Qrls¬

wold to Sands with the vague look of

wi

Once All Boys Wore Them Now
They Are Seldom 8een

Says Oldtby

Why- - said Mr Oldsby why Id
like to know dont boys wear tippets
any more When I was a boy every
iboy wore a knitted wollon tlppot

Aflome of these were white some ot
them were red some of them were of
Mixed colon Borne wore finished

a woman trying to decide a momen-
tous

¬

question Qrlswold ever ready
to seize the smallest advantage
promptly occupied the othor end of
the chair Pacing the beautiful
widow ho Ignored both Brltz and
Sands and he threw Into tho glances
ho showered upon the woman all tho
caress at his command

Brltz eyed Sands sharply before re ¬

plying He gripped his chin with
thumb and finger and seemed study ¬

ing the big millionaire As a matter
of fact ho was watching Qrlswold

His gazo oven as It appeared focused
most strongly on Sands In reality was
concentrated on the clubman who
Bhared the serpentino chair with the
wealthy widow

I want a plan of the room said
Britz at length A sketch of the safe
too Ono of my men was to have
mado draughts for me but I had to
send him out of town at short notice
on another end ot tho case So and
he smiled slowly at his poor work ¬

manship Im doing the beBt I can
May I see what you have drawn

asked Mrs Mlssioner pleasantly Oh
Mr Brltz she laughed holding the
paper at arms length Im afraid
youll never make an artist I hope
she added hastily you have no pro ¬

fessional pride on that point
None whatever returned the de¬

tective He liked a woman with a
senso of humor and there was some-
thing

¬

about Mrs Mlssioner that ap¬

pealed to him anyway I told you I
was merely a substitute

Sands towering above the widow on
the hearth rug shot a single indiffer¬

ent look at tho drawing Griswolds
glance brushed it carelessly but the
widows interest in it was echoed by
him In so for that he took the dia ¬

gram from her and examined it for a
few seconds Then with a short
harsh laugh ho half turned to Brltz
alternately bending and straightening
the paper in his fingers

Ever hear of such a thing as per-

spective detective he asked conde-
scendingly

¬

Brltz overlooked the air
of superiority He shook his head
thoughtfully There was Inquiry in
his eyes as he waited for Griswolds
next words Youd Btarve to death
in a studio the clubman continued
scornfully

A crisp little laugh from Brltz was
tho only reply He crossed the floor
and mado a microscopic examination
of the safe Then he circled the room
tapping the walls again moving pieces
of furniture to look behind them turn ¬

up corners of the rug and gazing re-

flectively
¬

at the celling All the In¬

dian servant appeared noiselessly at
the door started slightly at the sight
of the detective and vanished as si¬

lently Britz pretended not to see
the Hindoo but in his movements
about tho room he paused at the
threshold and glanced quickly down
tho passage There was no one in
sight

All that time Curtis Qrlswold hav ¬

ing ripped off tho sheet - on which
Britz had drawn the rude diagram
was sketching Idly as he talked In an
undertone to the widow His words
held her attention She took no note
of tho detectives wandering the
heavy silence of Sands the soundless
appearance and disappearance of the
Hindoo Ripples of laughter revealed
that sho at least was amused by
what Qrlswold was sayjng It was
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The Detective Quickened Hla Pace Heading 8outh

WHERE ARE THE TIPPETS
r
wlth trlngo of tho same material on
the ends more of them had on each
end a tassel made of tho wool tho
fringe used to got ragged with wear
and rough handling or ono or both ot
tho taBsels on a toss oiled tlppot was
sure soon to got torn off

Many of these tippets thnt the
boys woro were knitted at homo by
their mothers many of thom were
bought in store evory dry goods store

when Brltz having finished his de-

tailed
¬

examination of the room
Btopped close beside him that they
looked up

I see you aro an artist Mr Qrls-
wold

¬

remarked the sleuth his eyes
on the paper under the clubmans pen-
cil

¬

Qrlswold was genuinely surprised
For tho first time he seemed to be-

come
¬

awaro of the shape his Idle tra-
cing

¬

on tho pad had taken In the
course of his brief chat with Mrs
Mlssioner he had sketched clearly
accurately artistically not only the
room but the great safe at the for
ther end sketched them far better
in those few minutes than Brltz could
have done In as many hours His
drawing almost automatic showed
tho subconscious skill of to say the
least an excellent amatour

Why thats so he said holding
up the drawing indifferently His
prowess with the pencil was an old
story to the widow and his rival Qrls-

wold
¬

tossed the pad and pencil on the
table and resumed his talk with Mrs
Mlssioner turning the coldest of cold
shoulders toward the sleuth

But Brltz was not to be shouldered
aside so easily He addressed himself
toward the widow winning her Instant
attention with his first query

Has Miss Holcomb ever told you
much about her last year In Smith
he aeked

Mrs Missloners eyesbrows arched
Nothing important enough to re¬

member Mr Britz she said staring
incredulously The dotectlve had al-

ready
¬

assured her warmly of his be
liof In Elinors Innocence Could it be
he was not going to clear the girl
after all

You know nothing of her engage ¬

ment to a Harvard undergraduate
then he persisted

The widow shook her head
Before her father lost his fortune

I mean said the sleuth
Neither before nor after Mr

Brltz replied Mrs Mlssioner rlsiug
impatiently Miss Holcomb being a
beauty naturally received a great
doal of attention but I never heard of
a betrothal

Lieutenant Britz still standing be-

fore
¬

the hearth moved to let Mrs
Mlssioner pass The widow pushed
asldo the heavy hangings of a window
and peered into the twilight backed
by the trees in the park Brltz
having moved took another step
Those gray eyes of his shifted so rap
Idly they were upon tho three others
almost simultaneously So gradually
so slowly did he approach the table
that no one noticed his hand upon it
Resting that hand upon the edge he
went on

I am sorry you aro not more min-
utely

¬

Informed concerning Miss Hol
combs university days Slowly his
fingers extended until the tips rested
on the tiny pad In a case like this
tho smallest knowledge may be of
value Slowly ever so Blowly the
fingers contracted drawing the pad
with them Perhaps if you make an
effort you can recall something about
the tho prisoners past Mrs Mls-

sioner
¬

The pad was in his hand
Deftly he toro off the top sheet and
inclosed it in his fingers As the
widow started to epeak and entirely
unobserved by Qrlswold or Sands the
detective slipped that agile hand into
his pocket When the hand came out
it was empty

No said the rich woman with
more emphasis than would be expect-
ed

¬

of her largo good nature I can
recall nothing I am sure thero Is
nothing to recall You must look else ¬

where if you seek to forge links in a
chain of evidence against Miss Hol-
comb

¬

I have told you all I know
all I could possibly know

That being the case said Britz
briskly there Is nothing moro to say
With your permission I will send a
draughtsman to make plans of the
room and diagrams of the safe He
hesitated I suppose these littlo art
gems of mine he resumed with a dry
smile may as well meet the fate
they deserve With a quick move-
ment

¬

he threw all tho sheets of paper
on the table and the pad as well Into
the heart of the fire

Guess Ill say Good afternoon
and with a bow to Mra Mlssioner and
tho coolest of nods to the men he left
the room the widows detached Good
afternoon Mr Brltz floating after
him

Was ho mistaken Brltz asked him ¬

self as ho walked quickly along the
passage or did he see a pair ot eyes
beneath a towering turban peer at
him from the corner of a cross corri-
dor

¬

Ho made a mental note to have
tho Hindoo servant watched more
closely as treating Blodgetts lofti-
ness

¬

with exasperating Indifference
ho tripped down the steps of the Mls-

slonor
¬

mansion and hurried along a
path In tho park Once In tho sholter
of the shadows the detectlvo quick-
ened

¬

his pace heading south
He stopped under the low hanglng

bough of a great oak treo to got a
bettor light As ho was about to
Btrlko a match his use of that par-
ticular

¬

cigar suddenly ceased for
gripping clinging strangling some ¬

thing Boft and silky was drawn tightly
about hla neck his elbowB were
jammed agalnBt his sides his knees

kopt tippets you could always soo a
lino of them hanging up In tho store
and In thoso days every boy woro one
They would take a turn or two ot
their tippet around their neck and
thon mako ono looso tie In It not a
knot and lot tho ends hang down
from front or back Sco n lot of boyB
In winter going to or from school or
but sliding down hill or skating and
youd sco around tho nocks of thoso
boys as many tlppots

But whore aro the tippets now
and why did tho boys stop wearing

were squeezed together so closely he
could not take a step and In another
minute he found himself bound
gagged helpless with three men Bit ¬

ting on him bowling rapidly in a cab
along the park drive in a direction
which owing to the Bwlrllng excite-
ment

¬

of the last sixty seconds he
could not ascertain All he knew
was that he was a captive that he
had been seized In a way unusual to
city highwaymen and that for the
present a struggle for release would
bo simply a useless perhaps worse
than useless expenditure of his
strength

CHAPTER XI

A Wild Ride
Onco he realized the futility of re-

sistance
¬

Brltz busied himself with ef-

forts
¬

to got a line on his direction He
was in an ordinary brougham drawn
by a pair of high stepping horses He
was lying on the floor but on a pile
of rugs The silk scarf with which
he had been fastened had been loosed
from his neck only to be drawn tight-
ly

¬

about his mouth A smaller strip
of silk rolled into a ball had been
thrust between his teeth gagging him
oeyond his power to utter a cry His
wrists and ankles were bound with
Blmllar scarves He was as helpless
as if in the electric chair His life
it might be depended on his self-contr-

and resourcefulness
In the faint light that flashed from

time to time through the windows of
the brougham as it whirled past park
lamps Britz saw that all three of his
captors were dark of feature and lithe
of form One moment ho was con ¬

vinced there was something foreign
in the appearance of the men The
next he was less certain they were
not American A hawklike sharpness
of profile however inclined him more
strongly to the former belief He had
seen recently he thought a face that
in Buch a light would resemble those
bending above him As he was striv-
ing

¬

to recall it and the circumstance
surrounding It a fourth scarf was
passed about his eyes and knotted
behind his head The silken strip was
light in texture but folded so many
times that he could not see the dim-
mest

¬

glimmer of light
Brltz focused his forces on the task

of ascertaining his whereabouts and
direction One two three blocks the
brougham sped westward Brltz knew
he was headed for the Hudson Had
not his blindfolding convinced him his
life was not in peril he might have
thought his captors were hurrying
him to the river to make an end of
him He continued counting the
blocks until wheeling sharply to the
right the horses headed north and
a change in the sound of their hoofs
betrayed that they had left the as¬

phalt and were on the macadam
again

The Drive Britz told himself
with a slight glow of satisfaction The
distance traveled from the park the
change of direction and the altered
pounding of the highsteppers hoofs
could mean but one thing the vehicle
was bowling along tho beautiful Riv-

erside
¬

concourso New Yorkers have
come to appreciate only in recent
years

It was at that point Brltz made his
first mistake of the trip The latch
of the left door was Jarred loose by
an uneven crossing and the detective
felt tho door give slightly against his
shoulder He sensed in an eyefiaah
the door had not swung open Prob ¬

ably an end of the rug had caught
under it sufficiently to hold it shut
But it undoubtedly was unfastened
and that evidently without the knowl¬

edge of his captors Had any of the
three noticed the unlatching of the
door ho would have drawn It close im-

mediately
¬

There was momentary
danger of that Thero was not a mo-

ment
¬

to sparo Brltz had little time
for thought With a powerful contor-
tion

¬

of his wiry frame ho threw off
the men above him long enough to
fling himself against the door

Brltz reckoned on the likelihood
that his fall from tho carriage would
be seen by a patrolman at any rate
that his attempt at escape would
cause a commotion sure to result In
police Interference

The detective omitted from his reck-

oning
¬

tho astuteness and readiness of
his captors Ho thought the surprise
hinging on his desperate attempt at
escape would be of sufficient duration
to let him roll to tho road He was
shocked mentally as well as physical-
ly

¬

therefore when his fall was stopped
with a jerk and tho back of his head
struck with cruel force against the
carriage step Just for a seconds
flight relnfqrced steel and rubber
though ho was ho lost consciousness
When his senses returned ho was in
the same position head dangling
shoulders resting against the rods of
tho step back bent painfully over the
stool shod threshold of tho carriage
floor legs inside gripped in a hold
not all his struggles could broak His
ankles still woro bound So for that
matter wero his wrists with his
hands behind him

Then began as Btrango a strugglo
as any In which Brltz had engaged In
nil his exciting career Tho men In
tho cab strove to pull him Inside ho

thom Boys aro not any hardier now
than they used to bo aro they Or
did thoy como to think thnt tlppots
looked girlish Blsslfled

Food Phonos Stomach
Sir Crlchton Browne described ro

sontly how n dellcato morsel perfectly
served of delicious flavor and good
aroma will send to tho Btomach bo
foro it Js swallowed a tolephono mes ¬

sage to say thatlt is coming
Such a morsel ho said not only Bets

tho mouth watoring by stimulating tho

battled against their efforts Bound
though his hands were his fingers
wero twined tightly about the step
rods He had a grip on the rods as
powerful as that with which one of
his captors held his ankles The
crossing of his hands to bind his
wrists had made his hold only the
firmer All the leverage of each
sinewy wrist strengthened the other
The rods were so small they hurt hla
hands but unless they broke his grip
could not be loosened Britz clutched
them with an iron resolve not to be
drawn Into the brougham again Safe
though his life might have been at the
outset ho was not certain it would be
secure after hla daring defiance of the
odds against him

This said Britz to his Inner con-
sciousness

¬

with a touch of the grim
humor his colleagues often found dis-
concerting

¬

1b hlll cllmblng under dif-

ficulties
¬

For the coachman in spite
of perhaps because of the silent
struggle going on furiously at the door
of the cab had whipped his horses to
a gallop and was speeding them up
a slope Over the edge of the scarf
that had slipped from hla eyes Britz
got a glimpse of the Soldiers and
Sailors monument He knew exactly
where he was then Next moment his
eyes fastened themselves on the faces
in the carriage and ho tried with
all his might to make out the dark
features of the three in the gloom of
the cab but their features still were
shadowy He would not have liked to
pick them out of a line in a police
station It was a point of honor with
the lieutenant always to be sure of
his man before making an identifica-
tion

¬

In part that accounted for the
failure of almost every defendant in
any of his cases to establish an alibi

Lean hands stretched forth from
the dark interior and caught him
about the middle Other hands seized
his legs while the pair clutching his
ankle tightened their grasp but he
only twined his fingers the more firm-
ly

¬

around their slight circumference
By now tho carriage was rolling and
pitching like a seagoing tug Had he
not been held so otoutly by the six
lean hands above and his own iron
clutch below the motion might have
swung his head against the step
again with force to crack it in a dozen
places The very fury of the battle
made for his safety

The horses struck a slope that took
them out of the Drive Brltz guessed
they could not go far without encoun-
tering

¬

a policeman If they did not
meet a mounted patrolman or a bicy-

cle
¬

bluecoat in the avenue it was al¬

most certain they would strike an
ordinary policeman In one of the by-

streets
¬

Britz chewed the gag savage ¬

ly In the hope of freeing his voice
Abrupt as its beginning was the end

of the struggle Brltz hiB eyes still
boring Into the inner murk saw one
of the long lean hands slip forth
again This time the hand clutched
something between thumb and fore-
finger

¬

The arm extended until the
hand was close to the detectives
wrist Suddenly the sleuth felt a
frightful burning pain in the back of
his hand The agony was duplicated
in the knuckles of the other Strive
though he did with all his grit and
strength to retain his grip his fingers
opened against his will the tendons
contracted by the biting agony and
Brltz knew a powerful acid had been
sprinkled on his hands He could not

glands but it also Induces a
flow of tho gastric juices by on
tho glands of tho stomach Theso
glands it brings into play bofore any
portion Is swallowed It Is In fact
telephoning down to tho stomach to
say that something good Is coming
and tho stomach Immediately prepares

for Its inception
A nasty or Insipid dish has no such

effect If It 1b nasty tho stomach re ¬

jects It If insipid It receives It with
comparative indlfforencc It Is of tho
utmost Importance ho hold that good

close them again in the first moment
of his torment and before his muscle
could recover from the shock the
sway of the brougL m swung him
clear of the rods Then by the united
Btrength of the throe inside he was
Jerked upward and dragged with a
single tug into the carriage The door
was slammed and the coachman
brought his horses back to their high
stepping trot Suddenly they slowed
to a walk

Whats wrong here asked a vole
at the window

Hallo Rafferty- - sold the driver
with the easy familiarity of a night
hawk toward the rank and file of the
force Just a bunch of drunks Im
taking to their little white cots he
added in an undertone

A patrolman pressed his face
against the pane and looked inside
Already the three dark slender men
who had kidnapped the detective were
lolling and nodding in a way sug ¬

gestive of safe but satisfied intoxica
tion Brltz trussed more securely
than ever was under their feet well
out ot the policemans range

Theyre sure a fine lot of rum
mles exclaimed the bluecoat to his
friend the coachman The sooner
they hit the hay the better On your
way And the driver flicking his
horses In a leisurely way the broug¬

ham resumed its journey with Detective-Li-

eutenant Brltz raging in en
forced silence among the silk rugs on
its floor

It was just then that Britz made hi
second mistake He breathed too
deeply True he was blown sadly by
the desperate struggle as he hung
headdown from the vehicle and hla
lungs had almost stopped working
when he was jerked so violently back
into the The air near th
floor was cool and refreshing Na
ordinary man would have hesitated to
renew his strength by it as
far down into his lungs as the cramped
position would permit but Brltz him
self in cooler moments would have
observed sagely that air itself was not
always an unmixed H
would have told inquiring minds that
under suspicious circumstances it
should be taken with caution and li
possible should be well shaken be-

fore taken In this instance the air
Britz breathed was mixed with a sub-
tle something that gradually stole his
senses and left him though healthily
alivfr an Inert heap under the feet oi
bis captors

So potent 60 gentle was the action
of that strange something that the
stoppage of the carriage the lifting
from its floor of the inanimate detec-
tive the carrying ot his limp form up
darkened stairs in dead silence to a
room at the remote end of a suite at
the top of the building and that
which happened to the headquarters
man as sodden with the subtlo so-

porific he remained at the mercy oi
the strangers three were things Briu
for many a long day could only guesa--

So groping was his conjecture through
those weary days of uncertainty that
whenever he recalled the experience
it was with a certain gliding move
ment of the jaws that boded ill for the
three dark slim men if over h
should be able to enfold them in th
meshes of tho law as they had
wrapped him in their scarves

No Britz was not vindictive but ha
was human

TO BB CONTINUED

The Coachman Brought His Horses Back to Their High Stepping Trot

salivary
acting

Itself

carriage

drawing

blessing

flavor and good aroma should prevail
for nlco food is moro easily assimi ¬

lated than that which Is flavorless
and good cooking not merely tickles
tho palato but it also contributes Co

tho great work of nutrition

A Keener Pleasure
GrlggB Whenever we quarrel my

wifo declares shell never Bpeak to mc
again

Brlggs Mine doesnt She couldnt
forego the satisfaction of telling me
what she thought of mo

Acoustics Bad
First Actor How are the acoustio

properties of the new playhouse
Second Actor Fierce Your voice

carries finely out to the audience but
you can hardly hear the applause
Womans Home Companion

What He Stole
Judge You saw the prisoner steal

the sheet of music What happened
next

Witness Then he walked out ot
the store with an abstracted air Your
Honor Boston Transcript

Beat Him to It
Whats the matter little boy
M maws gone an drowned all the- -

kittens
Dear dear Now thats too bad
Yep she p promlsed boo hoo

at I cud do it Tho Pathfinder

Way They Picture Em
First Illustrator Great Scott

man youre painting that apple an
awful size

Second Ditto I know It Its to be
used In a nursery Btock catalogue
Judge

He Got a Reward
When the teacher heard me swear

she asked me where I learned it
What did you tell her
Oh I didnt give you away I

blamed it on the parrot

A Tragic Proposition
I see you play Hamlet remarked

the novice
1 do admitted Yorick Hamm J

Its a tragedy isnt it
Nearly always i

A Wlte Fortune Teller
While crossing the East Boston

ferry the other evening a little fellow
approached me saying Tell yer for-
tune

¬

for a nickel mister
After a few words with the young

fellow I consented He took my hand
and said At first I thought you
were going to become a rich man but
its al loffnow i

I asked him the reason
Well you see boss anybody who

parts with his money on a scheme like
I played you for will never be one of
them financiers i

I gave him another nickel for his
philosophy Boston Traveler t

Short on Currency
Did she marry the man who res- -

cued her
Yes and now shes discovered that

her life was the only thing he ever
saved

i

Located j

Willis What became of the fellow
who constructed the watch with 10000
separate pieces

Gillis I think Ive got one ot his
automobiles now Puck

Bad for Pa r

Say ma does God see everything
we do

Yes my child
Even the little things around the

house ma In the hall and dining
room and all around

Yes my child everywhere
After a moments sympathetic con-

templation
¬

in profound silence I

Gee I wouldnt like to be pa
Lipplncotts i

A Business Suggestion
Bobby had worn his mothers pa¬

tience to the limit
You are a perfect little heathen

she remarked giving way at last
Do you mean it demanded

Bobby
I do indeed said his mother t

Then say Ma said Bobby why
cant I keep that ten cents a week you
gimme for the Sunday school collec-
tion

¬

I guess Im as hard up as any
of tho rest of em Harpers Week
ly

Something to Show
Do you mean to tell me demand ¬

ed Mr Silllcus angrily that you ac-

tually
¬

ordered 10 worth of groceries
of a total stranger at prices less than
any wholesale dealer can buy them
and paid for them in advance

Yes thats what I said replied
his better half

And you hadnt sense enough to
see that It was a barefaced swindle
roared Silllcus Well your moneys
gone now and you have nothing to
show for It

Why yes I have John said his
wife I have this mans receipt for
the money Lipplncotts

Precocious Willie
Pa came little Willies voice from

the darkness of tho nursery
Pa gave a bad imitation of a snore

He was tired and did not wish to be
disturbed

Pa came the little voice again
What Is It Willie replied his

father sleepily
Turn in here I want to ast you

Bumpin said the litte voice
So pa rose up from his down couch

and putting on his bathrobe and slip-
pers

¬

marched Into the nursery
Well what Is it now he asked
Say pa said little Willie If you

was to feed the cow on soap would she
give shaving cream Harpers Week ¬

ly

HOMESEEKERS EXCURSION
RATES TO TEXA8 AND NEW

MEXICO POINTS DUR-
ING

¬

1911

On the first and third Tuesdays of
each month during the entire year
The Colorado and Southern Rail¬

way will sell round trip homeseokers
excursion tickets to a great many
points in New Mexico and Texas at
greatly reduced rates Final limit
25 days allowing liberal stop over
privileges For detailed Information
rates etc call on your nearest Colo
rado and Southern agent or address T
E Fisher General Passenger Agent
Denver Colo
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Hand- - PUMA
Painted utlltlA

Is the swellest
Wedding Birthday
or Christmas Gift
cud and Saucer S2

Salt and Pepper flGO Bread and But ¬

ter 100 Ollvo Dish 125 Spoon
Tray 125 Cake Plate 300 Cream
and Sugar 1250 up Will execute
work In any design gunarnteed satis ¬

factory order now for Holidays
Mra ir T Hntnrr 2402 E Colfax Ave

Denver Coloardo
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